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utterly disgracing the establishment. Freddy's power of stating
in Latin that Balbus built a wall and that Gaul was divided into
three parts did not carry with it the slightest knowledge of
accounts or business: Colonel Pickering had to explain to him
what a cheque book and a bank account meant. And the pair were
by no means easily teachable. Freddy backed up Eliza in her
obstinate refusal to believe that they could save money by engag-
ing a bookkeeper with some knowledge of the business. How,
they argued, could you possibly save money by going to extra
expense when you already could not make both ends meet? But
the Colonel, after making the ends meet over and over again, at
last gently insisted; and Eliza, humbled to the dust by having
to beg from him so often, and stung by the uproarious derision
of Higgins, to whom the notion of Freddy succeeding at any-
thing was a joke that never palled, grasped the fact that business,
like phonetics, has to be learned.

On the piteous spectacle of the pair spending their evenings
in shorthand schools and polytechnic classes, learning book-
keeping and typewriting with incipient junior clerks, male and
female, from the elementary schools, let me not dwell. There
were even classes at the London School of Economics, and a
humble personal appeal to the director of that institution to
recommend a course bearing on the flower business. He, being a
humorist, explained to them the method of the celebrated
Dickensian essay on Chinese Metaphysics by the gentleman who
read an article on China and an article on Metaphysics and com-
bined the information. He suggested that they should combine
the London School with Kew Gardens. Eliza, to whom the pro-
cedure of the Dickensian gentleman seemed perfectly correct (as
in fact it was) and not in the least funny (which was only her
ignorance), took the advice with entire gravity. But the effort
that cost her the deepest humiliation was a request to Higgins,
whose pet artistic fancy, next to Milton's verse, was caJtgraphy,
and who himself wrote a most beautifiil Italian hand, that he
would teach her to write. He declared that she was congenially
incapable of forming a single letter worthy of the least: of Milton*s